SAFE CUSTODY

rebarred the doors and made his way back through
the loft to the carpenter's shop.
Here I will set out the letter which we left lying
on the diary for the chauffeur to find. It was, of
course, written in German by Palin's hand.
To the chauffeur.
I have taken my car because I have need of it. On
our way from England my cousin and I were robbed
of all that we had by the man whom you believe to be
John Ferrers, my great-uncle's heir-at-law. He is
nothing of the kind. He is the brother of Harris,
my great-uncle's secretary. When he knows that the
Rolls is gonet he will know who has taken it and he
will be afraid. Because of this fa will not report the
theft to the police. I shall return very soon with fylr.
Constable.
John Ferrers.
" All ready ? " breathed Hubert beside me, with
his hand upon a spare wheel " We'd better not
start the engine until we're over the bridge/'
I told him that the engine was running and bade
him get on to the step.
An instant later we had passed under the archway
and on to the road.
The hired car was as we had left her eight hours
before.
By the time we had eaten and drunk it was half-past
two, and after a little discussion, Hubert and Palin
took their seats in the Rolls, while Stiven and I
dimbed into the second car. My cousin had suggested
that we should precede the Rolls, but that would have
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